CHAPTER VI
A   CHOICE   OF   WAYS
To every man there openeth
A way, and ways, and a way,
And the high soul climbs the high way
And the low soul gropes the low,
And in between, on the misty flats,
The rest drift to and fro.
But to every man there openeth
A high way, and a low,
And every man decideth
The way his soul shall go.
JOHN OXENHAM.
THE reader of a personal record of a man's thought and activities,
such as this book aims to present, will, of necessity, judge its
incidents by the test of his own knowledge and experience of the
world of to-day, which is, let him remember, quite different from
the mostly forgotten world of two generations ago* He will forgive
me, therefore, if I remind him of some of its grosser limitations.
The attitude which a man takes towards the social and political
institutions of his age is generally determined by the nature of his
appreciation of the facts that they present, and by the quality of his
judgments concerning them. If he is mentally indolent, naturally
selfish, and spiritually torpid in character; if he accepts without
question or resentment the facts of the social world in which he
lives, he will find himself one of a complacent multitude whose
number is legion; if, however, he is alert in mind, creative in
character, and impatient of social inequality and disorder, he will
work in isolation, be misrepresented, and possibly persecuted, and
he may well become to other men one of those intolerable bores of
whom is the salt of the earth*
I cannot know how the social conditions which prevailed when I
was a young man would affect the minds of young people if they
existed to-day. Would they regard them as satisfactory, and accept
them as inevitable and permanent ? When they saw the sufferings,
the material and spiritual poverty, of the toiling masses, the slave
conditions under which they worked, the disease and vice and
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